00                     FRIENDSHIP

My head is on Thy threshold by Love's command,
not for wages.

Whatever I may dos I cannot bear to be away
from this door.

FRIENDSHIP

He is a friend, who although meeting with enmity
From his friend, only becomes more attached to

him.
If he  strikes  him  with  a  thousand  stones  of

violence,
The edifice of his love will only be made more

firm by them.